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throne. The story of the whole business of filthy
intrigue and treachery is as nasty a page of history
as any there are. Saladin had invaded Palestine for a
variety of reasons, not the least of them the kid-
napping and maltreatment of his sister by Reginald
of Kerak, as unscrupulous an adventurer as Guy,
though a braver and more able man than his king.
Saladin was besieging Tiberias when the whole mass
of the Crusading levy came marching east from
Sephoris, the old capital of Galilee, a couple of miles
from Nazareth. He moved up the mountain side and
threw his army across the path of the Crusaders. The
Franks were mad with thirst, for there were not suffi-
cient springs and wells to supply a large army, let
alone its horses, on the road from Nazareth.
The battle started at sunrise, on Friday, 3rd July,
and lasted throughout the day* During the night both
sides stood to arms, until, at sunrise, the fighting
roared out anew. By that time the men of the Red
Cross were in desperate straits; they had lost thousands
in the previous day's battle, and their distress for lack
of water was most terrible.
Once again this gorgeous mantle of flowers and
vegetation comes into the picture. In July it is noth-
ing but khaki-brown tinder, desiccated and withered
by the heat of the burning sun. Saladio. ordered it to
be fired, and the strangling smoke> coupled with 'the
searing heat, completed the rout of the Crusaders.
A few hundred men in stained surcoats and battered
ring-mail formed their shield-wall round this Hill of
the Horns of Hattin, with the king's pavilion in the
centre, whilst, on the very crest stood the Wood of